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THE 
GALLANT FEW 















AIRFIELD AT BENTON ft 
ENCE, FIETY THOUSAND PEOPLE 
WATCH THE SUPERB. AEROBATICS OF THREE 
AIRCRAFT OVERHEAD « « « 











ITWAS THE BENTON AIR DISPLAY. THE 
HAWKER FURIES, FLOWN BY THREE 
CRACK PILOTS OF THE ROYAL AIR FORCE, 
HELD THE EYES OF EVERY SPECTATOR... 











THEN, SUDDENLY... THE 1 
DREAM WAS SHATTERED «. + YOU THERE £ 
OWN F 


TRYING TO GET IN 
WITHOUT PAYING ,EH 2 4 
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‘WE TRESPASSER GRINWED, NODDED AN 
ME ON THE INSIDE 








HE'S GOT AS MUCH. 

‘CHANCE OF FINDING 
ME IN THIS BUNCH AS. 
JHAVE OF FLYING + 








‘THE REST OF THAT ENJOYABLE 
DAY WENT ALLTOO SWIFTLY. 
‘BUT ATLAST THE CROWDS Hi 


NE AIRC UT Hi 
srood § Biuent Nine hse T Loon arren Tie 
IANGAR oN ENGINES ! 
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SERGEANT “DUSTY* MILLER OF THE R.A.F. 
GROUND CREW WAS A BORN MECHANIC... 








AND WHAT HE DID NOT KNOW 
WAS NOT WORTH KKOWING «. 


SUDDENLY... 





LARGE HAMME! 


RIN WIS LEATHERY 
REPT SOFTLY TOWARDS, 
BUT NOT 
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"THE BOY'S ANSWER WAS SWIFT AND SUDDEN... AND THE SERGEANT 
WAS TAKEN B’ SA On 








LET ME GO! 
TW HAVEN'T DONE 
ANYTHING £ 
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“THE STRUGGLING CAPTIVE WAS DUSTY MILLER. 





ND RECOGNITION £ 


LUCKY YOU WERE 
THERE, CONSTABLE.) 
CAUGHT HIM. 


‘THE POLICEMAN STEPPED. 
BACK TOWARDS THE DOOR... 


TLL WATCH HIM, 
BUT HE LOOKS MORE 
HALF-STARVED TRAN 

‘DANGEROUS 
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‘THE CASE CAME BEFORE THE LOCAL JUVENILE COURT TWO DAYS LATER 





— 
WELL | OID THOSE THINGS, 
LA, THE ‘SIR... BUT | DIDN'T MEAN ANY 
F HARI 5 


I 
‘JUST WANTED TO 
GET UP CLOSE'TO ONE OF 
THOSE PLANES AND SIT 
MONE! 











RATHER RELUCTANTLY, DUSTY MILLER GAVE HIS 
EVIDENCE FOLLOWED BY THE POLICEMAN .sTHEN ... 








The Gallant Few 





DUSTY MILLER SAW THE BOY CLENCH RIS FIST NERVOUSLY AS THE CLERK TOTRE JUSTICES WENT ON ++ 





“AT THE TIME HE WAS FOUND 
EMPLOYMENT WITHA FARMER , 
JAMES NORTON... AND STAYED 
TWERE UNTIL THREE WEEKS 
‘AGO, WHEN HE WAS DISMISSED 
FOR LAZINESS AND INSOLENCE } 


THAT'S NOT TRUE ! 
UGOT THE SACK FOR 
TRYING TO STOP MISTER 

NORTON HITTING A 
NERVOUS HORSE | 








THE SENIOR MAGISTRATE CONFERRED WITH HIS COLLEAGUE. 
FORA FEW MOMENTS AND THEN SPOXE AGAIN... 





NOW,MICHAEL KANE... 

‘YOU REALISE, OF COURSE THAT 
YOU HAD NO BUSINESS TO BE 
WAERE YOU WERE, OR TO Do 
WHAT YOU DID. BUT WE ARE 
NOT HAPPY ABOUT YOUR 
POSITION, AND WE SHALL SEND 
‘YOUTO A REMAND HOME FOR A 
WEEK, WHILE THE PROBATION 
OFFICER , MISTER HARVEY 
‘MAKES FURTHER ENQUIRIES. 
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WILD ANGER FLARED ACROSS YOUNG KANE'S 
FACE, HIS LIPS OPENED TOSPEAK... BUT IT WAS 
ANOTHER VOICE, CALM AND UNHURRIED, WHICE 


‘SIR...WITH DUE 
RESPECT... MAY 1 SUGGEST THERE 
1S ANOTHER WAY! THE LAD MEANT NO 


9M SHORTLY BEING TRANSFERRED 
TOTHE GROUND STAFF TRAINING 
‘SCHOOL AT HALTON AS AN INSTRUCTOR. 
MAKE ME GUARDIAN OF THE BOY AND, 
§ WILL SEE HE ENLISTS IN THE 
— 





‘WHILE HE WAS WAITING: 
FOR THE POLICE CAR HE SPOKE 
(ABOUT NOTHING BUT AEROPLANES .HE 
LOVES "EM, SIR» AS MUCH AS 10... 
AND YOU COULD MAKE HIM A VERY HAPPY 
|\ YOUNGSTER IF YOU ACCEPT MY SUGGESTION! 


FROM THE LITTLE 1 KNOW 
‘OF MICHAEL SIR 1 THINK IT WOULD. 
BE THE MAKING OF HIM. IF YOU WISH... 
A COULD MAKE ENQUIRIES, AND SEE IF 
THE LAD COULD TAKE THE EXAMINATION 

FOR ENTRY TOTHE R.A. F. 
APPRENTICES! SCHOOL .,. THAT'S 
‘AT HALTON ,T00 
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THERE WAS ANOTHER 7AN EXCELLENT IDEA,MISTER HARVEY. IN THE MEANTIME 
DISCUSSION BETWEEN 1 THINK IT WOULD BE'A GOOD IDEA tF WE COMMITTED 
‘WE MAGISTRATES HEBOY TO SERG 


‘OUTSIDE THE COURT-ROOM, MICHAEL WALKED BETWEEN DUSTY AND MR .WARVEY. MIS CLEAR GREY 
EYES BLAZING WITH EXCITEMENT... 








‘YES THAT'S RIGHT ! THS [S THE 
BEGINNING OF A NEW LIFE 

vn, DO YOU MEAN — FOR YOU.MY LAD ! 
YM GOING TOBE IN n 

THE R.A.F. AND. 
LEARN ALL ABOUT 

PLANES 
SERGEANT } 


T THINK YOU 
‘SHOULD BE'ABLE 

TO PASS THE EXAM 
FOR HALTON ALL 
RIGHT, MICHAEL $ 
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Canpter 2. INTO THE SKIES 








TAT HALTON A NEW LIFE OPENED FOR MIKE... AND WITHTHE PASSING MONTHS HE CAME TO 
UNDERSTAND THE MYSTERIES OF THE GREAT AIRCRAFT ENGINES. YET DEEP WITHIN HIMSELF 
THERE WAS ALWAYS A BURNING HUNGER . ONE WEEK-END AT BENTON R.A.F. STATION 
WHERE HE WAS SPENDING FORTY-EIGHT'HOURS LEAVE 





ANDIF THERE WAS EVER A LAD 
BORN TO FLY ... YOU'RE 








DURING THE FIRST YEAR THAT MIKE 

[AT HALTON,, LIFE SEEMED 
PEACEFUL ENOUGH... BUT IN GERMANY, 
ANEW FORCE HAD RISEN, THIRSTING 
FOR: POWER .. . 














WE ARE SURROUNDED BY OUR 
‘ENEMIES {THEY TRYTO KEEP GERMANY 
ING WHILE THEY 
PLOT AGAINST US! BUT WE WiLL 
DEFEAT THEM ».. FOR WE OF THE 
‘MASTER RACE ARE INVINCIBLE 2 


— ——— 
DUSTY... (S IT WAR 2 
— — — — 
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‘TWO DAYS LATER, BRITAIN AND FRANCE DECLARED WAR ON GERMANY. 
Be EGAN THE "PHONEY WARS, WHEN, FOR EIGHT MONTHS, 
UES SAT WATCHING EACH OTHER 
BERND MASSIVE FORTIFICATIONS UNTIL SUDDENLY IN MAY #0, 
‘THE NAZI HORDES HURLED THEMSELVES AT NEUTRAL BELGIUM .. 

















1 
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THE SEAN TO 
em AK One Sinu. 
—— 

— UNTIL 
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FRANCE IS NOW A SPRINGBOARD FOR THE 
GERMAN INVASION OF ENGLAND « WELOSTA 
LOT OF PLANES AND PILOTS IN THE FIGHTING . 
PLANES ARE BEING BUILT FAST BUT WE MUST. 
WAVE HUNDREDS MORE PILOTS... AND WE'VE, 
‘GOT TO GET THEM FROM WHEREVER WE 
‘CAN «es TO STOP THAT INVASION ! 








DUNKIAK-WASA MIRACLE OF COURAGE: 
DETERMINATION ANO THE 








‘CALL FOR VOLUNTEERS FOR FIGHTER PILOT TRAINING WENT THROUGH 
THE fi ‘AND REACHED KENMORE WHERE MIKE HAD-BEEN POSTED 
FROM HALTON AS AN ASSISTANT FITTER IN DUSTY MILLER'S SEC 
KANE! YOURE ONE OF THE BEST 
AIRCRAFT FITTERS WE'VE EVER 
S WHY WE'VE KEPT 
NOW YOU WANT 
‘TOGO FORTHIS PILOT TRAINING, 
EH? WELL,SERGEANT MILLER 
+4AND $000 _D, 




















‘AFTERWARDS ; OUTSIDE THE STATION 
COMMANDER'S OFFICE - = - 








BOY, 1 DON'T THINK 
MORE ICAN 
‘TEACH THAT LAD. RE EATS 
‘SLEEPS AND BREATHES FLYING ... 
‘AND HE HANDLES THAT PLANE, 
AS FIT WERE PART OF 
HIM 
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‘AS THE SPEEDY LITTLE TRAINER: iF THEY ONT GIVE MEMY\ 
LIFTED OFF THE RUNWAY, MIKE WINGS AFTER THIS «.. FLLGET & 
CHUCKLED TO HIMSELF. << TRANSFER 


EI 
‘TO THE SHETLANDS AND, 
TAKE UP BIRD WATCHING ! 


FIFTY FEET OFF THE GROUND , 
MIKE EASED THE STICK BACK... 
BACK ... UNTIL... 





IAT AIN'T AN 
INSTRUCTOR....THATIS, 
A BLOOMING LEARNER’! 








mo 5 
‘ALSO SEEN THE REMAREABLE THAT PLANE? 
EXHIBITION OF FLYING — 


AS 
SERGEANT PILOT. 
AWAITING POSTING TO 
A FIGHTER 
SQUADRON ! 
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TH ONE MONTH > 

ENGLAND WILL BE 
‘YOURS; MEIN, 
FUEHRER } 











‘MASTERS ! ALL BOMBERS TAKE 
A OEF ar DAWN With FIGHTER 
ESCORT... TARGE 





SPITFIRE ZOOMING KIGH ABOVE THE 


NA 

AIRFIELD, THE EARPHONES OF SQUADA 

LEADER SKIPPER PETERS RADIO PUDDENLY 
KLE 


ADJUTANT HERE, SIR- — 
ERS 15 


SQUADRON LEADER PETERS 15 TESTING HIS 
FANE OVER THE AIRFIELD AT THE MOMENT. 
— THE MESSAGE..." TOP PRIORITY 
‘STATE OF READINESS FOR ALL FIGHTER 
‘SQUADRONS, ENEMY AIR ATTACKS ON 
—— 


RIGHT. SIR. IVE 
—— 








DOWN THROUGH A COTTON WOOL 
‘SEA OF CLOUDS SWOOK 
Spine AND PETERS Th INSTINCTIVELY 


SEARCHED THE SKY AROUND HM + 
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IN THE NEWLY ARRIVED SPITFIRE, MIKE KANE SAW THE CONTROL TOWER GIVE THE OTHER PLANE THE 
LANDING SIGNAL... THEN SUDDENLY HIS JAW TIGHTENED ! 











GREAT SCOTT ! ONE 
‘WHEEL HAS JAMMED ! 





‘TWEN.IN THE NICK OF TIME, 





A RED VEREY LIGHT 
BLOSSOMED IN FRONT OF 
SKIPPER'S PLANE... AND HE 
JERKED UP THE NOSE . 


= 

‘CONTROL TO PIRATE # 
LEADER £ DO NOT LAND... 
— ONLY GOT ONE = 


LEG DOWN...OVER ! 


7 “UST CALL ME STORKY 


FROM NOWON,! OKAYTLL 
TRY TO GET EM BOTH 
DOWN! 








% 
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[AS HE CIRCLED THE AIRFIELD, SKIPPER TRIED TO FREE THE UNDERCARRIAGE 
WHEEL WOULD GO DOWN . 





‘BUT STILL ONLY ONE” 


PIRATE LEADER CALLING ¢ 
— MAVE TO CHANCE MY LUCK 
‘ON ONE WHEEL ! WARN 
“THAT OTHER PLANE TO, 
KEEP WELL CLEAR ! 


‘OKAY, SIR £ AND. 
MLL HAVE THE CRASH 
TENDER READY ! 


























THE WAAWWG ECHOED WIRES EARS. NEXTNOMENT, NS LANE STREAKED WTOTHE LANDING 
‘GET CLEAR YOU * 
/ IDIOT v8 — 
TWAT'S AN Uh 
ORDER ! : 
* TF YOULL STOP NATTERINGS 
MAYBE WE'LE GET BOTH 
Rates COWN ON 
— THREE WHEELS / = 
FOLLOW ME / 
. — 








The Gallant Few 2 
‘SKIPPER ALMOST EXPLODED... AND THEN HE SAW THE OTHER SPITFIRE'S WINGIP EDGE TOWARDS 11S. 
GMM... CLOSER... CLOSER... UNTIL IT SLID'GENTLY UNDERNEATH ! AND HIS 
HEART LEAPED AS HE REALISED WHAT THE STRANGER WANTED HIM TO DO! 























CREWS WATCHED OPEN-MOUTHED, mee 
E/T TWENTY YEARS SERVICE 

/ (NE NEVER SEEN FLYING LIKE 
TWAT. THAT OTHER BLOKE 

\, BROUGHT THE siapPER IN 


LIKE A BABE IN ARMS ! 
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WITH THE GRINDING OF STRAINING METAL AS MIKE'S WING TOOK THE WEIGHT THE FIGHTERS ROLLED 
TOR STOP... AND SKIPPER PUSHED BACK THE COCKPIT COVER WITH A SIGH OF PENT-UP RELIEF «= - 





FIRST TIME I'VE t 
EVER THANKED ANYBODY FOR. 


Mi 

WERE FROM PLOUGHING UP 
THE RUNWAY WITH 
OUR NOSES | 








THE SQUADRON LEADER DROPPED TO THE GROUND AND TURNED TO MEET HS RESCUER FACE 
SERGEANT PILOT KANE 


31 
REPORTING FOR DUTY WITH 
ONE FIVE EIGHT SQURDRON, 

i 


GALLOPING GREMLINS ! 
A.BRAND NEW WINGED WONDE? 
STRAIGHT OUT OF FLYING SCHOOL ! 
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MIKE'S PRIDE FLARED... HERE COMES THE REST OF THE SQUADRON 
UNTIL HE SAWA TWINKLE SERGEANT .. THOSE NEW WINGS OF YOURS) 
IN THE SQUADRON WILL FOOL TEN INTO THINKING YOUR FLYING 
LEADER'S EYES «- « WAS A FLUKE ««- YOU'LL HAVE TO 





TEACH ‘EM DIFFERENT 











— FEALE! 
LUCKY PIECE OF Wi 


* 
THERE ,WASN'T IT? 1 CAN'T. 


UNDERSTAND WitY YOU DIDN'T 
PRANG BOTH KITES ! = 





2B 
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WHILE MIKE WAS SHOWN TO BIS QUARTERS 
INTHE SERGE! 













7TWIS 1S IT! FROM NOW ON RIRCRAFT 
ANTS! MESS i ‘AND CREWS ON TOPLINE OF | 
STUDIED THE TOP SECRET MESSAGE. THEN READINESS AT ALL TIMES ! JERRY'S 
HE CALLED A BRIGFING CONFERENCE GOING TOTHROW RIS WHOLE BAG 





OF TRICKS ATUS... AND WE'VE 
‘GOT TO SMACK KHIM DOWN TO. 
‘SIE... THE FATE OF 
ENGLAND ISIN 
S>. OUR HANDS! 
































A FLAME OF VALIANT RESOLVE FLARED INTO VIVID LIFE IN MIKE'S HEART AS SKIPPER'S WORDS ECHOED 
INHIS EARS 





AND HE KNEW THAT EVERY MAN FELT THE SAME. 


IF HITLER COULD SEE 


THESE CHAPS' FACES, HE'D 
DARNED SOON PACK UP ANY 
IDEAS OF BEATING US ! 
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* 





F— s Scramebte-Banoits !' 








‘THE NERT MORNING AS THe FIRST LIGHT OF DAWN STREAKED THe EASTERN] 
SHY, THE PLOTS WERE ENJOYING A PLENTIFUL, IF ERRLY , BREAKFAST. 
WHEN SUDDENLY , IT HAPPENED | 


a 


TTERTION ! ALL AIRCRAFT. 
SCRAMBLE ! a 
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fu PILOTS ERUPTED FROM THE MESS... AND RACED TOWARDS THEIR PLANES, ALREADY BEING STARTED 
UPBY THEIR GROUND CREWS...» AND IMIKE WAS CLOSE TO THESQUADRON LEADER ! 








J 7/ DON'T KNOW HOW MANY 
THERE ARE... WE'LL GET THE GEN 
ONTAKEOFF! YOU STAY OUT OF 
ANY FIGHTING; MIKE... JUST 
WATCH AND LEARN | DO YOU 

HEAR ? ONLY GO FOR ANY 
SOKER YOU CAN'T 


‘THE MIGHTY ROLLS-ROYCE MERLIN CONTROL TOPIRATE LEADER! 
ENGINES THUNDERED INTO A MANY BANDITS SECTOR KS. 
CONCERTED EAR-SPLITTING ROAR COURSE 280 DEGREES, HEIGHT 
AS THE PILOTS REVVED UP. . .THEN 15000 FEET. ENGAGE ON 
‘AQREEN LIGHT FLASHED FROM CONTACT... AND GOOD 
CONTROL » » «AND THEY STREAKED. LUCK ...OVER ! 

DOWN THE RUNWAY... 
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TWENTY MINUTES LATER AND TWENTY THOUSAND. “CONTROL TO PIRATE LEADER ». ALL 
FEET HIGHER, THE SQUADRON TIGHTENED UP INTO: FRIENDLY AIRCRAFT IN THE ARER SCRAMBLE 
ACLOSE FORMATION AND HEADED EASTWARDS + ‘TO HELP YOU... YOU WiLL STILL BE NEAVILY 
OUTHUMBERED. »  BUTIT IS 
IMPERATIVE THAT BANDITS DONOT 
BREAK THROUGH «.-OVER | 

























TF THEY DO.TT 
MEANS MY FORCE 
WAS CEASED TO 

EXIST £ 












[AT THREE HUNDRED AND FIFTY MILES AN HOUR THE FORMATION SPED INTO THE RISING SUN... AND. 
TWEN MIKE KANE'S VOICE CRACKLED THROUGH EVERV OTHER PILOT'S RADIO. . 


a Sy — 
— 













GREAT SCOTT ! IT'S LIKEA 
‘BANK HOLIDAY OUTING AT 
BRIGHTON ! 
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IT WAS AN AWE-INSPIRING SIGHT. .. TWO HUNDRED HEAVILY-LADEN DORNIER 215 BOMBERS 
PROTECTED BY FOUR HUNDRED BLACK MESSERSCHMITT FIGHTERS 


LEAVE THE 
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WITH THROTTLES WIDE OPEN, THE SPITFIRES STREAKED 
DOWN IN SCREAMING, PLUMMETING DIVES... AIMED 
ATTHE HEART OF THE MASSED BOMBERS BELOW. . . 


TRE SKIPPER SAID 
YONLY IF | COULDN'T MiSs* 
AND HOW COULD 
A. ANYBODY MISS A 
TARGET AS BIG 
AS THIS? ⸗- 
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‘THE SPITFIRES LANCED 
DOWN THROUGH THE 
SCREEN OF SURPRISED 


ENEMY FIGHTERS , 
LASHING A HAIL OF 
EAD INTO THE 
DORNIERS 4 








ALUMBERING BOMBER LURCHED OUT OF LINE. . . AND.FILLED MIKE'S CROSS*HAIR GUN SIGHTS 
BUT IT WAS ENOUGH | 











1A. GREAT GAP WAS TORN IN THE DORNIER 
FORMATION «.. BUT THEN THE 

MESSERSCHMITTS 

FRAY LIKE A PACK OF RAVE? 











INTHE NICK OF TIME, MIKE SAW THE RURTLING 
JER BEHIND HIN IN KIS MIRROR AND 
FLUNG Wis SPITFIAE N'A SKIDDING TURN « 


iE BOMBI 
PLL KEEP SOME OF THESE 
‘SQUAREHEADS OFF 
"THEIR TAILS ! 





‘A BRERTI-ROBBING UPHARD 200M 2 R 

WHIPPING ROLL... AND AGAIN HIS EIGHT. 
BROWNING MACHINE GUNS ROARED A HARSH 
‘SONG OF DESTRUCTION « « - 


Tie TO BALE OUT 
SERRY, INTO A NOT 
RECEPTION 
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BY NOW THE SKY WAS ACHAQS OF BATTLING AIRCRAFT... . FOR OTHER SQUADRONS OF BRITISH 
SPITFIRES AND HURRICANES HAD ARRIVED. THEN MIKE SAW A BULLET-SCARRED SPITFIRE IN 
DIRE TROUBLE » = = 








WITH TWO 
(SH HIM OFF. 
BUT NOT WHILE I'M 
AROUND. HERE 

P GOES ! 





‘CAST CAUTION TO THE WIND «HIS FIGHTER ROARED THROUGH A SWIRLING MASS OF PLANES 
WIS GUNS BELCHED TONGUES OF FLAME AND SCREAMING LEAD .. 


— 
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ATWISTING TURN. SORRY YOU'RE — 
AND RAIN wine's ‘ent tHe Panty, Bu. 
GUN SIGHTS FOUND TIRB-{ | yoPE You GET THAT _ 
ATARGET . FLYING SCRAP-HEAP ONE PIRATE TO > 
t ANOTHER, WHOEVER YOU 
ARE «THANKS YOU JUST 


‘SAVED MY BACON ! 





OTH SUPERB SWILL AND INCREDIBLE COURAGE » THE GREATLY OUTNUMBERED BRITISH FIGHTERS: 
‘TORE THE ENEMY FORMATION APART. . AND IN WILD HASTE THE GERMAN FIGHTERS AND 
BOMBERS FLED, JETTISONING THEIR BOMBS AS THEY WENT... 





PIRATE LEADER 
YY CRLLING ... FORM UP 
FOR RETURN TO BASE... 
‘THE JERRIES HAVE HAD 
ENOUGH «.. AND THOSE 
BOMBS WILLONLY FIND 
EMPTY FIELDS. 
INSTEAD OF LONDON. 
WELL DONE, 
LADS! 
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‘BUT THE PRICE OF VICTORY THOSE SPLENDID BRITISH FIGKTERS HAD 
BEEN FORCED TO PAY WAS ONE THEY COULD ILL AFFORD» « 








‘MUST WAVE BEEN SONI 
— WITH MISTER WADE, 

HERE,AND THOSE SEVEN , 
“THAT'S FOUR MISSING 








‘THE BULLET-TORN SPITFIRES BUMPED DOWN THE RUNWAY 
AND TURNED OFF INTO THEIR DISPERSAL POINTS . . « 


‘ORDERS FOR 
IMMEDIATE 
REFUEL AND 


RE-ARMING 
3 ” 


OKAY... AND SEE. 
— PATCH UP 
‘SOME OF THOSE 
WOODPECKER, 
LES 
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"AFEW MINUTES LATER, ONTHE EDGE OF THE AIRFIELD , — 


TSAW FOSTER BALE OUT WHEN PANCAKED IN A FIELD... 
[ENGINE WENT UPIN FLAMES ! HES PROBABLY HAVING K SLAP-UP 
* —— — 





























‘SKIPPER GRINNED AND SANK DOWN BESIDE MIKE. 


"THE ADJUTANT TAKES A LOT OF CONVINCING 
(ON CLAIMS... AND YOUVE REALLY SHAKEN. 
HIM 2 IT SEEMS WEVE GOT AN ACE INTHE 
‘SQUADRON «.. AND DIDN'T I TELL YOU 
JO STAY OUT OF THE FIGHTING 2 






‘ONE BY ONE, THE PILOTS CLAIMED AIRCRAFT THEY 
HAD SHOT DOWN... WADE HAD TWO, 

SKIPPER THREE CERTAINTIES , ONE 
AND THEN CAME MIKE'S TURN 























: ¢ 
SM 


‘AND | KNOW RE PULLED 
‘TWO OFF MY TAIL...OTHERWISE 

VD RAVE BEEN ON SOME 
AERRY'S SCORE CARD ! 





SUNTIL) SAW ONE 
(1 COULON'T Miss # TROUBLE 
— SIR, THERE WERE £0, 
Yt e 
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FOUR FOR SURE... AND 
‘ONE WHO WON'T GET HALF-WAY 
ACROSS THE CHANNEL IN THAT 


PLANES SENT SCUTTLING FOR HOME ... 


‘THERE WAS ANOTHER SCRAMBLE THAT 
AFTERNOON... AND ONLY AFTER AN HOUR 
OF BITTER AND MERCILESS FIGHTING WAS. 
‘THE SWARM OF BLACK-CROSSED ENEMY 


THEM WOODPECKERS, 
HAVE GOT BIGGER SINCE 
‘THIS MORNING » SARGE. 
HOW MANY DID YOU 
GET THIS TIME ! 








NOBBY, YESTERDAY WE 
‘SAID THAT BLOKE WAS PLAIN 








[AND THE JERRIES ARE 
FINDING OUT THE HARD WAY... 


AND SO WILL YOU IF YOU DON'T 
GETTHIS BUS PATCHED UP 
IN DOUBLE QUICK TIME ! 
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[AFTER CHECKING IN , MIKE JOINED THE REST OF THE PILOTS OUTSIDE THEIR MESS HUT 


DARN GOOD SHOW OF 
‘YOURS AGAIN SERGEANT . 

aE WE DON'TGET ANOTHER 
CALL DURING THE NEXT HOUR 
WECAN RELAX TILLDAWN 





THiS 15 FIGHT LEVTENANT PETER CLEAVES, 
{OND IN COMMAND, REPLACING, 





; 


SOMEWHERE BEFORE SEROEANT. 

‘NO DOUBT I'LL REMEMBER. SO 
‘YOU'RE THE ONLY Ni. 

PILOT IN THE SQUADR( 
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PUZZLED, FOR NE HAD NEVER SEEN CLEAVES BEFORE, MIKE TURNED AWAY... ANDHE STOPPEDIN MID 
STRIDE AS ACOOL CONTEMPTUOUS VOICE REACHED WIS HORRIFIED EARS + 
— 


‘All! NOW I REMEMBER ...]HAD TO 

‘PASS THROUGH HALTON TWO YEARS 

/ASO..1 SAW KANE THERE AND HEARD OF 
IS ‘APPEARS. HE HAD 


















WADE!S JAW SET HARD. «. HE WAS ABOUT TO TELL CLEAVES WHAT HE THOUGHT OF HIM WHEN HE SAW 
MIKE STILL STANDING TENSED. THE PLUMP PILOT GRINNED TO HIMSELF... 





MAYBE | WAS WRONG IN NOT 
‘SPEAKING UP, BUT KANE HEARD THAT... 
AND I BET HE'S GOT HIS OWN WAY OF 
DEALING WITH THIS STUCK*UP SNOB ! 








The Gallant_Few 


AND WADE WAS RIG! DUSK AN KOUR ‘YES SIR! YOU SAIDSOME DIRTY THINGS ABOUT: 
Parens The STAND DOWN Wins GIVEN ME OUT THERE AND I COULDN'T ANSWER BACK { J 





TOWARDS WIS QUARTERS. . 


AND CLEAVES WAS ALONE ASHE WALKED MAY LSUGGEST WE SETTLE THE ARGUMENT 
MAN TO MAN ! oF Wi ‘ogo BEHIND 


YOUR RANK AGAIN, SI 


PERFECTLY BALANCED ON HISTOES CLEAVES 
LED WITH A STRAIGHT LEFT, ... AND MET 
ms Tans UNDER THE, — ————— 
it NOW YOU'VE ASKED FOR TROUBLE AND) 
GOING TO GET IT! | HAVE BORED FOR 
* R.A.F COMMAND SEVERAL TIMES ! © 
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MIXES LEPT SLAMMED INTO CLEAVES' SOLAR PLEXU 
HAMMERED OUT INR DEVASTATING SWING 











— 





BUT GROGGY AS NE WAS ,CLEAVES WAS GAME... AND ONLY 
AFTER ANOTHER PILEDRIVING PINCH TO THE CHIN DID 
HIS STRENGTH FALTER . . 








BARE FISTS ARE 








‘WITH THAT, MIKE SPUN ON HIS NEEL AND STRODE 
AWAY LEAVING CLEAVES TO STAGGER TOWIS FEET 
[AND PULL ON HIS JACKET... JUSTINTIME « 


‘WE TRUTH TREMBLED ON CLEAVES" BRUISED AND 
SWOLLEN LPs 
TWISTED THEM INTO A PAINFUL GRIN 





— 

PETER... WHAT'S HAPPENED 

YOU LOOK AS IF YOU HAD WALKED 
INTO A WHIRLING PROP ! 








‘THAT'S JUST ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED , 
‘SKIPPER . AND YOUCAN SEE WHO...1 MEAN, 
‘WHAT, WON: I MUST HAVE BI 
DREAMING TO WALK INTO THE 


BETTER GET A STEAK 
ON THAT EYE CHUM, IT'S A 
BEAUTIFUL BLUE ALREADY ! 





AND NOT ONE MORE WORD TO ANYONE WOULD CLEAVES SAY ABOUT IIS BRUISES DURING THE ACTION- 
FILLED DAYS WHICH FOLLOWED... WHILE BETWEEN HIM AND MIKE A STIFF FORMALITY WAS OBSERVE! 





7 
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* 
——— THE TRIUMPH OF THE Few 











Fon THE NEXT TWOWEEKS, THE MOST MOMENTOUS IN THE HISTORY OF THE WAR, 


THE CREAM OF THE LUETWAFFE WAS FLUNG AGAINST ENGLAND'S DEFENCES 
ONLY TO BE DRAGGED FROM THE SKY AND HURLED SHATTERINGLY TO TH! 














Gallant Few. 


MEANWHILE IN A BOMB-PAOOF CONTROL CENTRE AT 
AMAIN GERMAN AIRFIELD IN FRANCE». 


/THE SAME. MY FIGHTER PILOTS HOLD OFF . 


‘THE BRITISH SPITFIRES AND HURRICANES, 
AND YOUR BOMBERS RUN FOR HOME. 








BRITISH PLANES TEAR YOUR 
MESSERSCHMITTS TO PIECES...YOUR 
MEN ARE SO BUSY SAVING THEIR OWN 
SKINS THEY GIVE MY BOMBERS NO 
PROTECTION. YESTEROAY, ILOST ONE 
HUNDRED AND TWENTY MACHINES’! 








‘THE ANGRY GERMAN AIR FORCE OFFICERS WERE SILENCED 
BY THEIR COMMANDER IN CHIEF « « « 








YOUR PETTY QUARRELS WILLGET US 

MUST FACE FACTS ! WHILE THE R.A.F, 

FIGHTERS EXIST, WE WILL CONTINUE TO SUFFER 
‘THESE FAIGHTFUL LOSSES | 


FROM NOW ON, OUR, 
BOMBING ATTACKS WILL BE 
DIRECTED AT BRITISH FIGHTER 
AIRFIELDS «WE WILL WIPE THEM OUT. 
WITH THE FIGHTERS GONE » ENGLANI 
‘DEFENCES ARE DESTROYED ++. 


\ BRITAIN WILL BE AT OUR 
MERCY # 
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DURING THE FATEFUL FORTNIGHT WHICH HAD JUST. WADE WAS THOUGHTFUL AS NE WATCHED MIKE... 
PASSED, MIKE KANE GRADUALLY BECAME A MAN | 

APART FROM THE OTHER PLOTS » » | 























MY GUESS 15. 
HE JUST DOESW'T 

LIKE OFFICERS ! 
HE'S JUDGING US 
‘ALL BY CLEAVES ! 














WHAT'S COME 
OVER YOUNG KANE 
LATELY ? HE GOT ANOTHER, 
FOUR JERRIES TODAY, BUT 
WITH EACH ONE HE GETS 
MORE LIKE A DARNED. 












TOUS EXCEPTON 


— 
























‘SOON AFTERWARDS THE SQUADI 
OFA CHANGE IN THE PATTERN OF BATTLE =o : ss 
rp 
— lags 
7 —— — — 
— CONTROL TO MRATE 
S wenden... LARGE BANDIT 
FORCE HEROING FOR THIS 
\ AREA... HEIGHT TNO 
Z f \ ‘THOUSAND FEET. SOUNDS 
Z | ODD... BUTGET “EM 
4 -~-| ANYWAY! OVER 


-E-7N 
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EVERY PILOT HEARD THOSE PUZZLING WORDS . 





EVERY RADIO EARPHONE 





‘AND THEN MIKE KANE'S EVEN TONES ECHOED IN 





J 


PIRATE LEADER ... 
SOUNDS GOOD TO ME - 
MAYBE WE CAN CRTCH 
THEIR FIGHTERS LOOKING, 

THE WRONG WAY ! 





PIRATE TWELVE TO. 
PIRATE LEADER... SO FAR WE'VE BEEN 
NOW THEIR F 
USEVERY TIME. NON ABOUT GONG DTD 
i> THIS PARTY BY TACKLING THE BOMBERS, 
* 





AT ROGF-TOP HEIGHT THEY 
STREAKED ON... THEN 
THEY SAW THE ENEMY , A 
HORDE OF SINISTER BLACK 
SHAPES SHADOWING THE 
GREEN ENGLISH FIELDS 


| BeLow... | — 








"SERGEANT KANE WAS RIGHT. ose 

‘WE'LL SMASH INTOTRE BOMBERS * 

BEFORE THE MESSERSCHMITT S++ * 
EVEN KNOW WE'RE HERE gS we 


TALLY- KO ! 
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THEIR MAGNIFICENT ROLLS-ROYCE ENGINES SCREAMING AT FULL BOOST, THE SLEEK SPITFIRES CUT INTO 
THE BOMBERS LIKE A FLYING SCYTHE 








THIS IS GOING TOBE 

‘WE HOTTEST PARTY YET 

WE'RE QUTNUMBERED 
FIVE TOONE ! 








— — 


— — 
BATTLELOCKED AIRCRAFT NO NAD NRMOL OF 











‘TRYING TO BUST UP 
‘OUR HAPPY HOME ! 
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‘ACROSS THE AIRFIELD SWEPT THE 
GERMAN BOMBERS, HOTLY PURSUED] 
BY THE BRIMSH FIGHTERS . . 


* —8 











‘A DORNIER FALTERED IN MID-AIR AS JAGGED LINES 
OF FIRE JOINED IT TO MIKE KANE'S PLANE FOR A 
SPLIT SECOND . . 


LE x 











RI 
i, aint iiy 

— 
4 





‘SCARRED AND BATTERED BY GERMAN 
AND CANNON SMELLS THE VALIANT SPITPIRES” 


PIRATE LEADER «<= 
AMMUNITION RUNNING 
SHORT... TWO PLANES 
LAND ATA TIME AND 
REARM..+ 
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UNDAUNTED BYTRE GERMAN MENACE. THE GALLANT GROUND CREWS WORKED ON EACH PAIR OF 
SPITFIRES AS THEY LANDED... IN MINUTES THEY WERE REFUELLED AND RE-ARMED ... AND 
HOCKETED AWAY INTO THE FIGHT AGAIN. LASTTO LAND WERE MIKE... AND PETER CLEAVES .... 























fine sennies\ — — PIRATE TWO TO PIRATE 
HAVE HAD. LERDER. RANE AND ARE 
ENOUGH, SIR! a READY TO GO...CAN WE 
LOOK, THEY'RE Jace CHASE THOSE CROWS: 
BUNHING ! HOME? OVER 








GO AND 
KNOCK ‘EM 
FOR SIX 








[THEIR PERSONAL ENMITY LOST IN THEIR DEVOTION-TO THEIR COUNTAY'S CAUSE, MIKE AND CLEAVES 
NERDED EAST Ii PURSUIT OF THE BOMBERS . SOON THEY WERE RACING OVER THE COLD GREY 
WATERS OF THE CHANNEL. - 



















“THERE THEY ARI 
TWO EACH... OKAY 2 


LWOPE THEIR 
CREWS CAN 
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STRIKING HAWKS. WITH TALONS OF FIRE, THE | [THE THREE REMAINING DOANIERS SWEPT OVER 

— SWOOPED DOW" THE FRENCH CONST WITH THE MAGRIMIEENT 
SPITFIRES SWOOPING AT THEM, BUT UNSEEN, 

HIGH ABOVE, ANEW MENACE DRUMMED. 





— — 

5 ~JOU'LL HAVE TO GO BACK: 
‘TO GUNNERY SCHOOL CHU 
YOU'RE STILL A LEARNER 















‘THEIR SUPERCHARGED MERCEDES-BENZ ENGINES SCREAMING ,THE MESSERSCHMITT OS, HURTIED 
DOWN OUT OF THE SUN ... AND A HAIL OF FLYING LEAD RIPPED INTO CLEAVES! PLANE» 
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NAS IT SEEMED TROSE LASRING, 

IBULLETS WOULD POUR INTO 
LEAVES COCKPIT ¢-- ANOTHER, 
SPITFIRE SUID RIGHT INTO THE 

















BP CLEAVES HAS GOT A 
DEAD ENGINE... AND IF 
TWESERRIES THINK IVE 


tf 
‘AWAY WITH IT 
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TANES TOUCHED DOWN, BOUNCED AND THEN BUMPED TOA STOP JUST SHORT OF THE FIELD'S: 


THE Pi 
EDGE... CLEAVES PUSHED BACK THE COCKPIT COVER . -. ANDGASPED ! 








KAN! 
BY GLORY... 
YOU'D BOI 








EVEN AS CLEAVES SAT STUNNED WITH SURPRISE, 
MIKE LEAPED OUTOF HIS PLANE... ANDRANTO 
EXAMINE THE ENGINE OF THE OFFICER'S SPITFIRE. 





‘NEXT MOMENT, CLEAVES WAS THRUST BACK AS 
MIKE'S HAND TUGGED ATTHE OXYGEN 
BREATHING APPARATUS ~~ « 














SOMETIMES IT'S HANDY HAVING 


AN EXMECHANIC. AROUND,EH) SIR? 
‘A BIT OF THIS. RUBBER TUBING SHOULD 
WELP FIX THE FUEL PIPE 
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LASPING A SNORT LENGTH OF RUBBER TUBING, MIKE DELED DITO TDN 1 
sy. AND THEN SUDDENLY, CLEAVES JERKED UP! ini Ne ns COCKPIT." as 








IWA FIGHT ! 

















CLEAVES' REVOLVER ROARED... ANDAS THE GERMAN INFANTRY MEN SLOWED WARILY, MIKE 
LEAPED DOWN FROM THE WING AND RAN . . | 








Tike FUEL PIPE WIL 
MOLD NOW.» START HER. 
UDAND LET'S GET OUT OF 

MERE .--FAST ! 
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BOTH ENGINES BURST BhTO THROBBING PONER. . . AND WHILE 
‘THE CURSING GERMANS RUSHED FORWARD , THE SPITFIRES 
TURNED AND BUMPED ACROSS THE FIELD + « « 





THE JOB WE 
2, GETTING 








FIVE MINUTES LATER THE LAST OF THE GERMAN BOMBERS TOUCHED DOWN ON ITS HOME AIRFIELD . 
AND Tie LOND GPEBKER ON THE CONTROL TOWER BURST INTO STRIDENT 
WARNING... 





— ⸗— 
ACHTUNG ! 
TAKE COVER ».. ENEMY 
AIRCRAFT APPROACHING ! 
GUN CREWS TAKE 
[ACTION POSTS | 
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"TRAGER SHELLS LEAPED UP AT THE TWO SPEEDING SPITFIRES. UNDAUNTED, THEY ROCKETED THROUGH THE 
BARRAGE AND SWEPT UP THE RUNWAY, MACHINE GUNS BLAZING... 


HERE'S AN 
OVERDOSE OF YOUR 
‘OWN MEDICINE -».' 
‘AND LIKE IT 

















RIPPED APART LIKE A TINFOIL TOY BY THE SHATTERING STREAM OF LEAD , ONE OF THE DORNIERS 
BLEW UP INA SEARING STAB OF FLAME « 


‘WHAT DID YOU HIT 
THAT LOT WITH.» KANE 2, 
A TAME THUNDERBOLT ? 
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A CASCADE OF FLYING SHELL SPLINTERS FROM 
‘THE ANTI-AIRCRAFT GUNS BRACKETED THE 
DARING SPITFIRES ... YET THEY DIVEO IN 
ATTACK AFTER ATTACK UNTIL THE AIRFIELD. 
WAS A GRAVEYARD OF BURNING SHATTERED 
AIRCRAFT « 


* 






























‘GUESS THE JEARIES 
WILL HAVE TO FINDA NEW 
NAME FOR THAT PLACE... 
HOW ABOUT "GOERING'S 

SCRAP-YARD ?* 








DURING THE HEADY THRILL OF BATTLE, A NEW 
SPIRIT OF COMRADESHIP HAD JOINED THE 
TWO MEN. BUT NOW SILENCE FELL 
BETWEEN THEM AGAIN... « UNTIL THEY HAD. 
CROSSED THE ENGLISH COAST AND SIGHTED 
THEIR OWN AIRFIELD « » 








[THE TWO TRIM FIGHTERS MADE PERFECT THREE POINT LANDINGS AND TAXIED INTO THEIR DISPERSAL | 
POSITIONS ... AND MIKE SUDDENLY FOUND HIMSELF SURROUNDED BYASWARM OF HAPPY SHOUTING 


‘WE WERE 
THINKING 





NEVER. WAS SU 
GLAD TO SEE A*BAD 
PENNY” AGAIN IN ALL 

MY LIFE J 
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GREETED BY ONLY A FEW NODS, PETER CLEAVES STRODE SILENTLY AWAY , WOUNDED PRIDE MIRRORED IN 
EYES ++ SOME INSTINCT STARTED MIKE AFTER HIM... THEN A FAMILIAR VOICE STOPPED HIM DEAD 



























—pusty — = 
wheres) (tha Saree 
——— NEEDED THE BEST MECHANIC. 
E 


WANGLED A POSTING 
WERE ! 








WAIT FOR ME, DUSTY. 


YES,CORPORRL ? 








WHEN MIKE ENTERED THE 
SKIPPER'S OFFICE s HEHAD 
TOCOVER HIS SURPRISE 

FOR THE AIR COMMODO! 
SKT BEHIND THE DESK ! 


MIKE STIFFENED TO 
RITENTION = « 


RE 








"WE HAVEN'T MET BEFORE, 
SERGEANT. 1AM AIR- 








FLIGHT LIEUTENANT 
CLEAVES... | 
sus 


AM 
MITTING YOUR 
NAME FOR AN 
IMMEDIATE 
COMMISSION 
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AMAZEMENT GRGGED MIKE FOR A 
MOMENT... HE WAS BEING ASKED 
‘TO BECOME AN OFFICER ... ONE OF 
‘THE MEN WHO THOUGHT THEY WERE 
ACLASS APART FROM HIM. HIS LIPS 
OPENED TO REFUSE... WHEN... 








VONCE 

‘SAID IT'S THE MAN UNDER THE 
RANK THAT COUNTS... AND NOW 
IXNOW WHAT THAT REALLY 
MEANS! I'VE BEEN A SNOB AND. 
A FOO! 





WEF RIEVES MET INA STEADY GATE... AND THER SUDDEMLY HAIKE GRINNED! HIS HAND STRETCHED OUT AND 
GRASPED THE OFFICER'S INA FIRM GRIP... ANDA FRIENDSHIP WAS BORNIN A SECOND THAT WAS TO. 


OUTLAST THE FLAME AND FURY OF THE WAR-TORN YEARS AHEAD ... — 


LEAS 
‘ONTO THE MESS, 

SQUADRON LEADER ! 

1 WANT TO HEAR MORE 
"THIS YOUNG MAN WHEN 

HEIS NOT LISTENING ! 
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—— THE AWAITED MIKE. 


‘BE CAREFUL WITH KIM, BOYS. HEL 
BE THE MOST JUNIOR OFFICER... AND, 








WE REAR YOU Lost YouR 
STRIPES, OLD LAD! 7 








AND A FIGHTER.» 
WAS SUCH MEN TO GUARD NER FREEOOM 


WE WILL NEVER BE 
DEFEATED! 
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‘THERES NO END TOTHIS STORY « « » FOR AS LONG AS THE LEGENDS OF YALOUR AND COURAGE ARE TOLD, | 
THE SAGA OF THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN WILL LIVE INGIORY ! FOR TREGALLANT YOUNG MEN LIKE MIKE 
KANE , NO SACRIFICE WAS TOO GREAT. ... AND THROUGH THEM ENGLAND ROSE AGAIN TO 
VANQUISH HER ENEMIES . THE GRATITUDE OF THE NATION FOUND GLOWING LIFE IN IMMORTAL 
WORDS SPOKEN BY THE GREATEST ENGLISHMAN OF HIS DAY « 

















“NEVER IN THE FIELD OF HUMAN: 
CONFLICT WAS SO MUCH OWED 
BY SO MANY TO SO FEW :! 














the third Thureday in each month by Te 
Ofc aa House, 


— ——— 

tad tae tates ava — 

= ie cen heel nans Gace ——— 

‘Sabor ctsecrles dapoued of n'a Covet Uy Way of ade or atsed to ce ek part 
oes aa eee 
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This splendid Annual 

contains 128 pages of 

cowboy adventure in 

the thrilling days of the 
Golden West ! 

THE WESTERN ANNUAL OF THE 

YEAR ! 

ON SALE NOW! PRICE 7/6 

OO OOOO 


YIP! YIP! YIP! 
Hi—YO! 


SWINGS INTO 
PUNCH-PACKED 
ACTION IN 


BILLY THE KID 





HEY!! GET THIS! 
IT’S HERE AT LAST 
THE 
NEW 
PICTURE STORY PAPER 











FOR 
ACTION! ‘THRILLS! LAUGHTER! 
An all-star programme, including :— 
— — 


Hacd-hitting 
Yard endless 
———— 


ture stories of Scotland To make yo 
ight mgninst the ruthless suspense oF 






laugh of sit tense with 
rip your beart. 








+ MOTOR RACING 


‘Teiumphs and tragedies of speed, 
{iy recounted by owe of Engtans teding 
motoring experis—Laurence Cade 


gle WESTERN 


Stirring pictorial adventures of the Old, 
West come to vivid life from the pens of 
such famous authors as Norman Fox and 
Ernest Haycox. 


oe Music 
fc HUMOUR Brilliantly written articies oa Traditional 
and Modera Jazz by Britala’s top authority 
written to touch om all tastes in humour. —Rex Harris, 
WAR oe STRANGE BUT TRUE 
Out of the true annals of war on land, Follow in the footsteps of Fate as 
sea and jn the ait, come splendid sagas of fascinating and mysterious dramas of real 
brave men and thelr selene heroism. Ife ate unfolded before you in pictures. 


SPORT! ENTERTAINMENT! ADVENTURE! 
IN FACT, IT'S GOT THE LOT—Iv's 


TOP SPOT (@) 


ON SALE EVERY THURSDAY 





Waa INVTIV) | 








